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Go3h hang It. but t believe I am an!
idio'- - I not only bellete it. but I know
I am. Here am I moat thirty years old,
and still am a bachelor Instead of hav-
ing a wife."
It was Giles Stebblns. seated In his

farmhouse three miles from the town of
Dawson. Outside It was raining heavily,
and before him in the old stone fireplace
a fire of wet wood smoked and sputtered
In an way. For six sears
he had kept bachelor's hall, and the
memory of It made him Indignant., He
hoped that a tin peddler might call for a
night's lodging and suffer himself to be
Iwoted away from the door.

"No dog no cat no wife!" he muttered
as hv looked Into the fire and then gave
the wood a Tjclous kick. "I ought to
have been married sears ago I ought to
have a wife to do the cooking and make
the bed and sweep up this litter on the
floors, but. I have .been a fool and had to
pay for It. I am toq homely to go

like .other men, but I ought
to have taken desperate chances. I'm
going to take them know. Yes. by""ftolls I
am! L'll be a married man with-
in the next fortnight or I'll bo in Jail
awaiting mi trial as a kidnapper. It'sagain the law to kidnap a woman, but
I'm going sgln the law. It was neer
meant for a man to cook his own meals
and hac fried pork at every one of them
for y ears and s ears. Ugh!"

It was true about Giles Stebblns being
a homely man. Nature had not been kind
to him. lie was long, lank and lath). He
had a nose twice too big for an aerage
man teeth too large and bulging out too
much, and the whiskers that had appear-
ed on his thin were few and scattering
and seemed to hate been singed oer a
lire, if ona looked for an onset to
these drawbacks he found It In the man's
industry, lie was a hard worker and
was gradually a fair sum
to his credit in the bank. He had often
chuckled with satisfaction as he thought
or It. but his das were long and his
nights were lonely. Honey can compen
sate lor many things, but not ror a
wife.

"Ycb? continued Giles, as he reached
for his old clay pipe and tilled the bowl

f it with the dried leaes of a hazel
bush as a substitute for tobacco. "I am
going to bring a ulfo here. Then will
follow, a- cat perhaps a canarj then
s"ome decent meals and a happy Rome I
don't know who she will be yet;-- that
must depend upon But I
will get some one and I'll keep her here
if I have to tie her up with rope. That's
Hat, old man, and don't sou forget it"'

At about the some hour. In the tillage
of Dawson. Mary Parker, old maid and
twenty-nin- e scars old. sat talking with
htr mother

"Man," said the mother. "1 don't want
to hurt jour feelings, but" both tour
father and me are bitterly
in sou "

"Is it the same old stors 7 asked the

"It is, was the replv. "You don't get
married ou ate going on thirty tears
il(l ami ton haten't had a beau tet. 1

sat it Is almost with sou
lieing such a good as you
are.'

"You may call it scandalous or any-
thing else, mother, but I have no chance
with the other girls and tou know that
is well as I do I can cook, mend and
wash, but I am so drtadfullt homelt
If ton wcr a man and looking for a
wife would u ask me to marrv you. or
i tin awa at slcht of m face""

'I'm You ain't so erv homelt "
'No use to sat that, mother, while I

haie a class to look Into I suites tnj- -
--elf etert dav and I think I grow moroJ
homelt as the pass awas. to man
will ever ask mo to be his wife I hite
.rot nter thinking of that and salt bear
in misfortune as bratelt as I can"

"But thore is 'Jiles Stebblns," said the
mother after a brief silence.

by. he is more bomelv than I am."
ruefullt laughed Marv. I shall wait a
b mdred tears. If neces-ar- s. for some
other man to come along "

The --i he Is getting tell off"
nd It ma lie true, but that is no

. for his looks He alwas
l .minds me of a scarecrow hung on a
pole "

Willi tint Mart-- went to her room and
after fusslne aground for a moment she
sat down ami took n long look at herself
in the glass Hi and hi she said to her- -
Sflf

'Uh tint Is niv homelt- - face and it
.. III .. l,.....lt,.v ,o T --mu nliler T ntltht
to found n husband long ago, home--1

It as I nm. but none came along Hate
I got to 0 on lit ing this wat while all

I ...tf n o' unlnrr rff ami rrot 1 tltT

homos and husbands' No- - I'm
lf I ,lo- - I II nut mtself in the wav of Ik -

ing kidnaped I hate read of such risp(
as mine oter anil otir. anu met nivni"
linn tried to kidnap me I wouldn't shriek
mid m for help Matte ne win oe 1

oniantic man and marrv me without
looklrg into mt fare too closely. I nev-
er In irtl of ins one being kidnaped in the
Mil ice of Dawson, lint ant thing is Hi Mi
to ln-ne- n at an lime. I'll take a little
walk through the streets tomorrow- - eten-In- c

and see if something won't occur.
With n new hat on and a veil hiding ms
face I think I can pass muster"

nn the etenlng of the next dis. after
I Is frugal repsst, Giles Stebblns hitched
the iU white nnre t" the top bucgt and
then lon"d his fr,.inday suit and started
fnr tl t tillape of Dawson. There was no
r eat hurrv to arrive, for It was carlv

t.-- t and so the old mare took the road
at . sober Pace.

"Ve. 1 mil going to le 1 Hdnanner ind
a husband." said Giles to himself as he
lode along "I "hint stop to introduce
msself and etplaln that I am good

n Slight He ald.
t about nine o'clock the other morn-

ing a long. lean, dejected looking man
was obserted standing with Ills back to
the street door leading up to a dentist's
office. He tried to appear calm and com-
posed, but a score of pedestrians knew
what ailed him and quietls chuckled as
1 1. Ate tva ccurl fifl

Hs and b$- - a voung man, bearing an
emblem of mourning on his arm, came
along and stopped and said:

"Old man, are sou trsing to rub the
tamlsh off that door?"

"No, sir," was the reply.
"Then stand aside little until, I fix

this thing to the knob."
"Whv. it Is a crape bow!" exclaimed

the waiting man.
For sure. You struck It the first time

"But who Is dead?"
"It happens to be the. dentist, who was

going to satk a tooth out for sou this
moraine. You were to call, weren't

"Well, let me Inrorm you, to your great
E relief and happiness, that the man who
0 wnR to du the sanklng had an acute at-- J

tick of gastritis about midnight and be--
dot light he had passed away, and

ton will hate to make
v Uh tome other dentist." I am sorry,
ileeplv sorry for you, for any other den-

tist sou find will probably pull jour Jaw

"Vo. they won't!" almost shouted the
1 other, as a smile spread over his face.
1 "The durned old molar has quit Jumping,

I ind I believe I could bite a frozen tur-- t
1ip tills verv minute. So he's dead. Is
he? W'hoop!"

Mt friena, saja me yuuwi as lie
vtepped back and looked at him. "I am

' an assistant to the undertaker and It Is
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Did He Kidnap
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hearted and hardworking, but I'll jump
from the buggy when I come alone to
woman walking alone, and I'll swing her
up on this seat and away we'll go at a
gallop. We'll go to Deacon Carter. Jus
tice or mo peace, ana if he won I uo me
knot for us I'll tie three or four knots
Jn him. He has got to make ns one for
j nm u desperate man. Ita!

The exclamation 'was forced from him
by the thought that he was taking even
chances of abducting some villager's
wire instead of a single woman. That
would make a mess of things, but per
haps ne could excuse nimseu d-

- claim-
ing that It was all a Joke. His high
sDlrita were rather dashed for a minute.
and then he recotered them and was as
determined as eter. It was nearly nine
o'clock when he. drove Into the village.
Its citizens kept early hours. Most' of
them were In lied or preparing for it
when tho old white mare and her drlter
appeared. Miss Mary larker had siroueu
out as per her program. She had taken
a walk of half a mile and had Just turned
to retrace her steps, somewhat disap-
pointed, but still hopeful, when a tehl-cl- e

dashed up beside her and a man
leaped from It, It was Giles Stebblns, of
course, but she did not at once recognize
him.

"You are going with me!" he exclaimed
In a low, tense voice. "If ou resist the
consequences mav be awful!"

She did not resiL On the contrary she
gate a spring to help him swing her up
on the scat of the bugg. In three sec
onds more he was beside her and lashing
the sober-mind- old equine Into the first
gallop she had struck for three jears

"Don't ou call for help." warned Giles
as thev dashed through town

She didn't. She looked away from him
and neither called or tried to Jump to the
ground. They had gone a mile or so
when ho said:

"If sou arc a married woman tell me
so and I will take sou back If you are
single I am going to take sou to ucacon
Carter's houce to marrv sou. I am not a
villain, but I hate Hied alone long
enough. What do sou saV"

Giles thought she snuggled up to him a
little for answer, and he was satisfied
that he was not running away w ith some
good man's wife. The horse had to slow
down by and bs" for want of wind, but
she kept up n smart pace until tin. end
of the Journes was reached.

"Now- - to get spliced." said Giles as he
descended from the tehhle and reached
up his arms to aid his victim to follow.
She had no objections to offer, as he ex-
pected. He took her nrm and escorted
her to the Deacon's store and had the
good fortune to find the juntlc-- e winding
the clock preparatory to retiring to his
bed

W want to get married." was the
kidnaper's salutation

"It won't take oter three minutes, and
the fee will be J2," was the rep'.t

Now came the crisis. Marv Parker had
in raise her tell nm! n the same time
she slipped a ring off her tlngi r and I

handed It to Giles to be at the prop-- 1

er moment. She looked him full In the1

JE OFSrHE OS "T 1.1OKlHfc
cim.) in town,'

ao as he .lid her. and there was mu- -
1 "I lecognmoii

II In hanged'" he bhiittd out
If sou don't go to jail first' ' she re- -

There was no scene to standalixe the
frond Deacon and his wife The kidnap
er and his victim clasp. d hands and were
uulckis made man and wife. It was
when the husband bent 01 or and kissed
his bride that he whl'pered in her ear.

-- t am .nil-hit- - of it. for I know
sou are a good liousekeeptr and one of
me lieSL I0.IK1.IB Kill m """An,! T nm n clad it Is t OU " She TC'

piled "Giles, tou are a noble looking
man and shall learn to love jou urm-l- y

within a week'"
"iiiiai .r. ihet whlsDcrinc about, do

Sou suppose?" asked the ncacon of his
wife after me napps coupic nan u.nm.

"Oh, perhaps he was telling her that
he falrh hited the taste of Tried salt
--w.-t lim-hef- t the cnn.1 woman

Giles Stebblns was nter arnstcd for
kidnapping, and he neter sat aionc in
front of a greenwood tire again A cat
and his wife were with him.

ms business to stmpathlzc with the rela-

tives nnd friends of the late lamented,
but In this lase, nnd rather to ms own
astonishment, I find msself "

"Tou find what?" was asked
I lind a red spot on one of sour

cheeks, and I bet a hundnd to one it
wlli detelop into a cancer inside of ten
dass. and the doctor who gives sou the
tip will not die for forty sears to come.
Ta. ta. old man Our establishment Is
three blocks below on the corner, whcii-evc- r

sou feel down-hearte- d Just drop In
on us and we will try to cheer sou up"

Doubtful Heroism.
The clerk of the village hotel, at which

I registered, told me that a great hero
was out on the veranda and I went out
to see him. He looked to me like the
village Idler as ho sprawled In his chair
and smoked his clay pine. To draw him
out. I said:

"You must excuse me. but thes- - sas
sou are a hero. You killed a mad dog
which was leaning for a woman's throat.
It was a heroic act, and all the town
probably speaKS in sour praise. 11 inusi
be .very gratifslng to sou"

"Yes, I killed a mad dog, he replied,
as he shifted about uneasllv. "But J
can't make up my mind whether I am ,a
hero o- - not,"

"But they say that sou ran out Into
the street with a club In jour hand and
Just at the critical moment sou struck
the dog on the back and broke his spine.
You ran a great risk of being
bitten and are entitled to all credit." -

"Some say I am a hero and others de-

clare I am a darned Idiot."
"But how is that?" F asked In sur-

prise.
"Because It was, my old woman's life

that I saved and she Is tho homeliest
female In the town!"
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Her?. Bowser Goes to War
But He Comes Back In a Couple of Hours

Bowser went over to the drug store
after .dinner the other night and was
gone for an hour. When he returned
he said to Mrs; Itotvser:

"There 'were three or four men In
the drug store and we got to talking
about the wan I, tell sou the days for
the fighting hero have como back."

"I have been thinking so' for a 5 car
past." quietly replied Mrs. Bowser.

"Wlfat a chance It has given men to

"VE3- - SHE-- MuDil ccui-- O

make a great name for themseltes for
braters

Ves "
And the histories will he full of

their names for scores of sears to
come.

"Hten the women hntc carried the
flag in some of the battles," said Mrs
Bower.

"I hate read so." was the repls".oa 1 linnnr lh.nl ftf II. hilt- - tt
courses this Is no women's war Thej-mus- t

let the husbands do the righilm:
"But supiKis, the husbands don t want

to do the fighting "
"I can't suppon. ant thing of the

sort. Mrs Bowser Is t 1. re .ten n
man in this neutral rountrt whose
blood doe not run as he thinks

on tws
leading

the for
"By thunder!

on
bent and looked Into

face. do mean
that

01 outlet and ami me nou is 014 if 1 en mentioned war anu iin giarj
Ictor? Not one He knows there ire u would faint .ivta) and fall on

wounds and death on the bnttlefleld. the floor I thought after jou cam
but there is also glor and fame H to, you would cry and beg and plead
George, Mr How her hut what a for me to remuitr at home and protect
chance what a chame"" ou"

"Anil ou will take ndantigc of 'protect rtt from what was
It" she asked I independently asked.

"I" I advantage of if I hae "From the thousand dangers width
o longed to ou ee I can t go lurk about us daj and night
"Hut whs" 'we ure not in the theater of war"
"Hecauae we are In a neutral coun- - "I have ncer lost an sleep it"

try and I can't light for .lther Mde .Mr . Howt-c- r was Mrs
Oh. I only could How her seemed willing that

"Hut plenty of men have gone oer he should go to war He had ( xpeet-ther- e

from this baid Mrs. , cj dilTcrent results when the eon
How .ser "All th lr armies welcome ersntion began He had no desire to
Americin ind gle them due credit go to war cn If called upon to de-f-

their braverj and lighting It Is fnd his own tountry h- - wouldn't haeer eai for an American to get bieu any too quick about it. He
there if to go" to stind well In Mrs Howler's

Mr Howtr looked at her In a curl-- 1 eKtiiuition. however, nnd he must r --

ous sort of mannrr, and after a walk sort to a bluff He therefore gathcr-- d

across the room and bai k. he bald himself and b
"Mr- - How ser, for the ibt Mx ing

months I hae wanted to go so "Mrs How-e- r. I want ou to answer
that 1 dreamed of It Xo Mich chance with truth and Are
nas occurred 10 me in an the
Sears before I hate hcen on the
point of speaking .if it a hundr.d
time., but the far that it might set
sou to wording has kept me Kilent
We hate .1 sword hanging up in the
librnrs It mas nt I" the mi ord of
Hunker III 11 I think I bought It or
a junkman for a dollar tin night
of It --ends a thrill of g!or through
me and make- - me think of wielding
It on, the field of battle Willi thai
mi or.l In ms hand I could reap honors
and have mt name go down in histors
but but

"Hut sou won't wield it." finished
Mrs How ,.r.

"Hut I ask how can I demanded
the warrior

"Almost as easils' as sou can walk
from here to the corner You can
buckle on that sword or pome other.

I am going to write a book.
Every pugilist, when he wins a

writes a book.
Eters-- statesman, who Intents a

goes with a crank,
tt rites a book

Kvery bad-wood- s member of tho
who gets up and dellters

a howl against woman suffrage, writes
a book.

Why shouldn't I write a book? I
hate had more than any
woman in There is a widow--

down in Ohio, who saSK she is going.
to write a book becaube she has had
nine 1 hate had eleven, and

Lthe twelfth is not far tiff. Therefore,
I shall cut the Ice out from under her
feet and let her down with a ker-
chunk. .

I just past sixteen old,
and mother had been dead two sears
and I "was keeping house for my old
dad when he came home one das and
ald to me:

Matilda, I have got it ,'
"But I haten't seen sou

I replied.
"Oh. it isn't that, daughter. I have

struck it rich, or I am going to."
"TTou aro alwass striking it rich,

daddy. What Is it this, timer"
"l bate, nut : chattel mortgage o'i

my ske of oxen and wagon. I hate
goc ine mones oi om man ausn, ana
I'm going to with fireproof

take passage a steamer and In
weeks bo your men against

f.oe and your name
hlfctors."

By thunder!" gasped
Mr. Bowser, with hands his knees
as he forward
her "Woman, you to
Lell me vou are willing I should

tneii

rather
take

but although

oer
if perfcctl

countr."

over he wants wanted

together resorted ask

bid
ou

eer

hut

which

America.

husbands

was

travel

go and take part In the bloody fray?"
"I have 'been fo the last

CO To wp tr I WAV-- E O To f
six months whs sou didn't go," replied
Mrs. Hunger

Vh I didn't Will 1 didn I I
hati pot goni because 1 realized that
in dills la here at home. If tht
thought had ome to me that sou
would be billing for ma to go. I

should hate been off months ago Do
Sou mean to tell me now that sou are
w llllng

"Whs. 1 should be proud to know-tha- t
ms husband was lending his men

against the enems in a storm of shot
and shell

Mr llitf-e- r willed in
for t full minute before lie

.nd I thought it would lie right
the other wa Mr- - Howler I thought

willing or im to go to Kurope anu
take part In the great conflict, which
Ik racing there Now don't trs to
dodge a question "

"I -- hall not trs to dodge It, Mr
HotVKer If su want to be a hero
and hate sour name Inscribed on the
pages of bistort, it ia ms dutt to kiss
Sou good-bs- e and pray for jour safe
return If sou return with one arm
or leg missing. I .hail lote sou Juat
as much as now ind shall honor and
be proud of sou "

Sir How.er got up and walked the
tlooi again and JIrs Hovt-i- r could
hear him to himself as
he Mailed When he came back to hia
cnair again, he Raid In ters .erious
tones ,

I ain off I .hall go this tery night
to tatLh a steamer which sails ..iris
in the morning."

paint. It is a great thing. Vou can
pile un shnvincs nirainst a building
painted with it. and It won't cten be
scorched I etpect to make ten thou-
sand dollars within the next sear."

"I expect su won"t make a darn
cent." I replied across the table. "And
I further expect old Rush will own
the oxt n and wagon In about three
months."

"I shall make at least two hundred
dollars a week from the ters begin-
ning, and jou can prepare sourself
to become a great lads. In ms trav-
els about the country I Miall find a
rich husband for vou."

"Toor old dad! He was alwass g

with great and one
could nbt contince him of nfailuie.
He went out .with his flrepnrof paint
and after he had got twents miles
away he gave his first exhibition. He
Induced a grocer to let him experi-
ment on his building. He painted the
front and piled a heap of shavings
against and touched off a match. Tho
whole town was out to see the fun
and thej" saw the grocery burned to
the ground. Thes" were getting a rope
to hang Daddy to a limb when he
threw-- oft hat and coat and pulled off
his shoes and after airun of five miles
he escaped with his life. He dtdn't
bring home the barrel of fireproof
paint that he carried away with him.
lie left it behind ns a sad memory.

"Never mind. Daddy," I said, as he
came home with his hair still stand-
ing uitt there are other things you
can turn to."

"To suicide for Instance." lie said In
a. grave-lik- e voice.

"I'shaw, Daddy, I have got a good
thing already lor sou. Take your
daughter's adtice and see if sou wont
come off top-do- Both of us are fond
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"Is there any great hurry about It?"
was asked.

He entered the library, took down
the old Junk sword and buckled it
around him and came out with the
bare blade in his hand. After giving
It five or six flourishes around his
head, he shouted:

"On men! On to victory or death!"
"Which meanf S'ou will go to-

night1" asked Mrs. Bowser.
"In five minutes and I may never re-

turn. If I do not tou will remember
that my last thought was of you as
a cannon ball struck me full In the
chest and made a w idow of you."

"I know- - vou will fiirht bravely. Mr.
1 Bowser, and if you will wait a min

ute 1 win una pencil ana pau maiyou may write to me how your brave
men followed and cheered you. I
shall let the nailers over here know- -

how-- sou died. If you get
cold ana have a lame bacK try ana get
a mustard plaster to draw the painnt ll&ra Inslnir Lit. fn, vnil "

Mr. Howscr dldnt wait lor the lov- - a mu. nou ","-in- g

kiss. He merely waved a fare- -' "I surely do
well with his hand and stalked out "Wherever ;I go I find nottlngs trias
still earning the unsheathed sword like It shot-I- be Der odder das I to
in his good right hand. He was off up Klatbush way I has tvaiking a ong
for the war but he felt no glory in yheti I see a sign out BIlllaM rd Ila 11.

I like to plas some billiards ilitn Ihis heart. of seeking to re- -
strain him from going. Mrs. Bowser ! vhas not In a hurry. L'nd so I goes In
had promptly It. He had and sass to der man:
tried to bluff her but had failed What "I can beat anspody in this town at
course should he take now? He was, a game of billiards for a dollar. Bring
walking along the street trying to 9" sour ot- -i man
nlan out something and using the "iou like to
murderous sword as cane, when a liT" asked-th- e man.

!!.... kin nn "Villi liet"UVUVCIlinn ci.uJl'ii mil, iiiiu u

Is there a military parade nnw
where tonlgniT

"Not that I know of," was the repls".
Then whs are sou all togged out

with that old toad sticker"
The war in Kurope" was askel-

"Well. ou had better no back home
again Thev have cot enough rraxy
men over there Where do ou Hie"

0i, back there a little waH." wan
the Indifferent repl of the ht.ro. as
he clattered tils sw ord aaiiii-:- t the
trunk of a shade trc

"Then I'll iee ou to jour Kate It
(striken ine " are not quite right in
our It'n acaint the law. any-

how, for a man to walk the ntreet- -
with u deadl weapon in hi hand and
I am for the liei of the
people walking on the treet- - Docs
jour wife know jou are going to
war

Y-- ttaid that I could go if I
wanted to"

"Hut ou dldnt want to goT laugh-
ed the offlier

Mr liou-n- r made no replv The
offU r had been through hit bluff as
c1 arl as Mr How "er had done

Come mi old man. and don't hack
and more thade trees"

The (iff her took Mr How ser by th
arm and led him to his gate and

I, lipf

'on he.; on ro victorv or I'

opened It and wlu-per- In his ear
"I am a married m in also and know

how the old thing works Wheneter
we hate a row the old woman gen.

comes out st. The wuy
for su to do is to sit on our steps
for about two hours, nlthough the
night is rather chills, and then go In
and tell her that the war has closed
and that there is no longer chante
for sou to make a hero of sourself
H. tter throw that old sword at the
111 st dog that tomes along Ta-t- a. old
man."

Mr. Bottler followed
and Mrs How ser replied.

"The war Is oter. is It Well. I
am glad of ft. Hut sou can wait and
go to the next one '

of mutton Sheep belts are worth $t
apiece and tlnd a ready market, flo
to stealing sheep. Dadds. We will
hate all the mutton chops we will
want to eat and the pelt can be turn-
ed into the long green with the great-
est "ease

Dad thought of the subject for
atthlle and then brought his fist down
on the table and exclaimed:

sou arc-- a darned sight
wiser than old Solomon nnd I shall
act on jour advice this ters night."

And he did. He went out to steal
a sheep but otercome bs his at.iricl-ou- s

spirit he tried to steal four at
once, nnd such a row was raised that
hn was arrested When thes' tried him
he was sent to jail for. six months He
had been In the coop for about twents
dass when the old man Uush called
at the house I saw him coming and
kneir that he wanted to see about
that mortgage on that oxen andwngon.

"Your Daddy Is In Jail." he remarked
as he came in

"It's a good place for nice man."
I replied.

"es, sour Daddy Is an honest man
but they caught him at it this time.
What about that

""We can't pay It."
"But ou'U have to or I'll foreclose.

Coming along the road just now the
thought struck rni-- that If ton were will-
ing to marry me I would release the
mortgage and thus give s'our daddy a
chance when he came out of Jail. Are
you willing to take me for husband?"

"I'd be about aa w,illing to hang
myself." I replied, "but as poor Daddy
is playing in hard luck and he has
no one else to turns to I am willing
to sacrifice myself to aid him."

The old man grinned and chuckled
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Der German Gobbler .
Old Mr: Snider Calls

.

,

encouraged '

"

Instructions

"Daughter,

mortgage?"

Old Mr. Snider called at the shop
yesterday. I like old Mr. Snider be-

cause we knew each other In Ger-
many and we was both sent to Jail
together but he vhas a great bore. He
comes In vhen I vhas very busy und
he talks, talks, talks until I like to
have some lightning strike der build-
ing and scare him avhay, but there
was no such good luck.

Vhen he comes In he goes to der
.-1 An wh.i--h 1 Veen der water-ca- n.

and lifts It oop and smells it. Dea
ho tasts It. Den ne turns it " ""

":Hans. vhat do you call this?"
"Water, of course," J replies.
"Oh. I thought K vhas ammonia

i,a T IIL-- In takn a hie drink. Dat
vhas some more disappointments for
me."

"Mr. Snider. U vhas too bad If I
knows you vhas coming In here to-

day. I haf jou drink all reads.'
He sits down and sass nottlngs for

Jive or six minutes. Den he heaves
a great sigh und sass:

"Hans, do S'ou Know uoi uis vnai

plas some billiards.

..a- -- - . - , -- 1.lien nil musL IZ.J PUlMCnllCir cot.. -- t ... . ... ..71 I annt freer.
J tllH U IOUI IU.1111 UHU w ..-- ...

eornp hllllnriN
"Hut jour Bign saja ou do."

Itut nur sicn has nuliited bj so nig
crazy nuns und I don't have time to

l- io alone, my frenrtt. and don t
kick o-- r a lettle thins like dat has.
1 tt i. rime 'M w ho has lost three
husbands in taking subwats und she
don't make one single complaint."

"I thent out und oop the street,
und pretts soon 1 came to a place
where a new building thas going oop
ler thas a sign of "Danger. hut I

goes along shu- -t the same In about a
miniiti. a piece of brick fell down
upon ms head. It broke ms hat und
gate me u bad hurt, borne folks ran
oop to me und a policemans sass

Old mans, don't tou see that sign
of danger""

Of courst." I replied
"Den th do sou keep on"

lie. au.e I don't know thert der
danger thas Dot sign don't say
Maspe It thas danger from an auto
L'nd niaspe it thas danger from some
brl.k. Vhs don't sou make It plain"

"Der peoples all laugh und I goes
on By und bs. a man stops me und
asks if I knows there Doctor Brown's
of Ike is. I did I belief his childs had
swallowed a spool of thread und he
mil. t tlnd Doctor Brow n at once or
death thill come 1 goes out of my
roid two blocks to show, him Doctor
Brown- - ofl.ee. Der doctor thas stand-
ing in der door und der mans pulls a
hill for a ton of coal und hands it
to him as cool as ice He ijs he
this tert much obliged to me. but his

ife don't swallow a spool of thread
or fall on a hot stote Don't it in ike

tou mad to ,ee sooch things. Hans'
"I vhas so buss- - mil ins work dot

. ,.r.n .n-- e Inn, unit nrettt soon
le speaks up again und sats

One das vtien I tnas lai.ing a wait,
on Fulton street I see- - a painter on a
ladder at work on der front of a -- tore
On der ladder tha- - n sign of Take
Carv I don't like dot painter to fall
und break --ome bones s.o 1 go. s out
Into der street to pa him bs I
tin- - shust going to step on der side-
walk, linn a tab came und knocks
m. .low n '

'Hr-l- u' hit sou doing in der
street?" calls the .Inter to me "

1 thas takimr care." I sats
, "The devil tou thas" said the man
i as lie drote off
i "II ins, this I a fool Don t dot take
tare mean that 1 shouldn t run agin

! the Iidder Don't it mean dot I shall
J walk .ofllt out in der street und not
I make dot painter- - wife a poor widow

it uili ill
"Mat p.." I
"ou know it doe.. su old hsena

Sou." sats Mr. Milder, "und den he
shuts ki for about fite minutes I
tha. in hopes he cot out but he hang-o- n

und sat s
"l tins on a Smith street trolley car

und 1 likes to get off at I'acinc str. et.
1 got out on der platform und gites
dr conductor a nod He don't stop
der ar und I --humps nfT nnd lands on
mv h.ad He come- - und picks me oop
und sass

""Vhat sou do "dot for""
"Because 1 thallts to get off
""Den ths don't tou sas so"
But I gate sou a nod"

with satisfaction, and I went off to
the jail and told Did about it. and he
replied

"It's just what I expected of a girl
named Matilda Brix-- t.o along and
have It oter with ann sou can hire
the oxen out to -- nine one for a dollir
i das I tt III come up and hate dinner
with sou as soon as 1 get out of
fills"

he
hi- -

to Indoors

will
thi of

but
on ed

touch ltn a tt nip u ue
av .or on renlfed

Time on nnd got lih-er- ts

last He didn't come to dinner,
he promised and didn't press

matter We had dinner enough
sntisft hunger of a cat. Old,

Kush didn't bellete In eating at
he didn't bellete in eating. Seteral
times he w on oi iioxing
mv ears then picked
up whip It over mv
head, but there no
About ten das- - Didds"
good-bt- e the front of
my Into house

and found boiling three
for banquet. Without any

words, whip
gate me three of I retal-
iated bt throwing a pitcher at him

out of door. I ran
for house half a away,
and he after me. I was a sprinter: he

.in old stiff in the knees
and short of breath. I easily Ave

of him and In going up
last gate a grunt fell

at length As he did not again.
I selled to Dadds-- and we went to

old man reposed on the
of back.

"Why. the critter Is as a
hammer. exclaimed." felt
for his heart-beat- s.

The been much
him. I went up to telephone
for a doctor dad remained

I think my respec-
tive parent advantage of the oc-

casion to search the body to If
he could discover ans' dangerous

t.

at the Shop Again

"'Ves. t nod I thinkyou mean dot I shall take a drink mltyou. Next you vhant to,-ge- t off
car you speak some English. Do

sooch things ever happen to you.
Hansr

"Never."
Mr. Snider he takes oop water

can again und sniffs into it mlt a
lonesome look on his und by und
by goes on:

"A German named Schmidt, who
lives near me stops me on street
one day week, und says:

"'Snider, don't you vhant to. buy a
dog?"

"But ths should I vhant a dog," I
asks.

""Because there some burglars
around. If ou haf a good dog he thill
watch out burglars sate you
a heap of money. I haf a good dog
I thill sell him cheap to sou. 1

sell him for ten dollars, but If sou
vhas not ms' frendt. I ask you. twenty-Ate."- "

"Do you say he vhlll watch out forburglars?" I
""Hettet1 than four policemans."
"V'hell, I talks mlt wife about

busing der und she says It thana good She don't like some bur-
glars In der hou-- e. She vhas afraid dot
if sees one in our bedroom atmidnight, it thill rite sooch a

j -- hock she vhlll haf heart-failu- re

i teiepnones cnmiat tnui takeder do-- ; und he brings oter der dog
und gets his mone. It thas not a
hansome dog dot makes no differ-
ence if he watches for burglars In
three nights. Hans, that do Jou sup-
pose happens?"

"ilaspe he goes mad." I
"Maype he don't. burglar-com- e

me of two hoondred
dollars. I hear a noise in der night
und der don't bark, but I slip
down stairs und der burglars me

run avhas "
der dog" I ask- -.

"Oh. he lass In der room there derburglars at work he don't
make ant no'se He shust watches them
Next das I speak to Sir Schmidt
about it und lie says

"'Dot vhot 1 tells sou. Mr Snider
He watches out for burglars but I
don't sas he vhlll bark or bite em
He likes to see vhat das thill do
Hans. I bellete Mr Schmidt thas some
cheat und swindler."

"I don't sas nuttings to this
Mr Snider he hunts all around
m smoking tobacco und then he ,
don't find any. he sass

"Do tou see this green paint on ms
coat. Hans"

"Yes "
"Vhell. I thas going along Clinton

street odder das then like to
lean on a lamp-po- at to rest ins feet
On dot lamp-po- st thas a sign o'
paint. don say there paint
vhas It lie on fence or
hou.e. So 1 don't pay ans attentionget ms coat all paint shouldn t
dot sign hate read 'Dis I.amp-po- bt Has
Shust Been 1'ainted- - Vhas it a

to take adtantage of
sas It not "

"1 don't sat If it thas or ha- - not
und Mr. Snider goes out mad a me
I belief he tha- - gone for good, mi
a minute he tha bark und he sits

"J thas bt der Citt Hall then a
taxicab comes along I hold nop nit
hand like di- - II. und der dritcr
sats" here sou like to go. old mans

here. I
""Hut tou hold oop sour hand und

I -- tops'"
"L'nd I"m sooch obliged I like t.

ask sou a nuestion A fellow he --a.
to me sesterdat dot Mat or of itt

his mustache off sester
das I "ats he don't do it Can sou till
me which of us is

"Hans, would pelief dot taxi
man abu-e- d me life tha- - onie puk-po.ke- t.

He me crazt old fool
und sats he thill break ms head if I
eter trs -- onie chokes on him acain.
Would sou pelief soocb thfii-:-cou- ld

happen in this twentieth ten
turt "

"Vhas it -- ome difference to tou if
der Mat or -- hates off his mustache or
he t 1 asks" Vhat" Does it make
some difference to me if sou hate all
tour front teeth pulled out und
come in here to borrow fiftt tents und
I don t know sou then I sees tou
Hans. I gue-- s sou lose tour brain- -
don t like der thay tou talk I don t
like der tou keep still

k sou ome questions I belief dot, i
in mt heart sou thas a bid. bad mui
und I thant nottings do nut ton

Mit dot speech, he goes out and -- titsout und he der druggist on der
torner dot he he surprised to

an das dot I tha- - --ome hod-n- i
man in disgui-- And lie th 11

come again to bore me in about two
weeks time

weapons I don't think he found nnr- -
thlnk of that nature, but he
flushed mones the next r-t- o

weeks he mas hate made loan
said nothing about it to me

As soon as the funeral ta oter
Dad wanted me to go to a lawter and
claim mt rights under the law H.
said entitled to a third of the
old man's propertt. protlding he

poor noue. l am going to looK out
for msself hereafter, which means
that we are going to parr

"Good Lord, but are not going
leate sour poor, father to

starte by himelf." He whooned
"Just that. Dadds. 'iou hate got to

work or sou wont hate clothes to
wear and nothing to eat tou are
about as lazj as thes make them and
sou haten't got wit enough about sou
to a sheep and get aw as h

It. Dadds. I tan do far better alone -

"What sou goin to do" he asked
"Can't tell set." I replied, "but f

am ambitious kid and shall tr) and
make my mark in world."

sou will send me money etery
week or two." he sniffled.

"Not a holy cent. Daddy. You have
got to sweat collar at last."

He went out of the house tear-I- n
his eses and brought in a whoop

from the and dangled It beforo
my eses. It was to signify that noth-
ing remained him but to commence
suicide. It was a bluff. He had worked
It successfully about four times, hut it
wouldn't worBTany longer. He stood
there the rope In his hand, tvhll
I packed up my new put on
ms hat and walked out. I hadn't
planned where to go but I took the
road leading to Jackson's Hollow 1
had lited on a hill all my life I
thought a hollow might bring a ben-
eficial gain and I also reasoned that
being a widow a second husband might
loom up before the moon had reach-
ed his third quarter. Most widows have
that fancy, jou know. In my next I
will tell sou about "loom."

Old Uuh and I were marrieu two noi inaue a win aim n lurneu out ii. n
das- - lat r He was all -- miles and hd.not
kind tt drd- - until ttt reuctud - don't want ant of his properti
hou-- e. Then he suddenls changed I I sai,i
about "But whs not," he protested " on

Look here." he said. "I hate got would get as much as four or flte
just a few words to sat to sou 1 ex- - I thousand dollar- - and tou and I could
pect sou work and out and , cut a great swell for rainy sears to
I don xpoct tou aie going to eiticome"
too much At the first kick jou make I "Dadds. listen to I -- aid "l
Sou will get a box on the tar. If don't want to hurt sour feelings but
Sou keep it up sou get a touib n- - a father sou are a mights poor
of in "iou will not --ass slick one. as a farmer, sou hit.-m- e

back once, and sou can count I neter eten rWeil turnips enough t.i
tli it f us through the winter, as a sper- -

"And if tou eter box mt ears or ulator. sou would send us both to the-
ine wvi a m
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